^ where every day Bayard kicked up a covey of
il^ toward the woods,

"Where we going to start tonight^ Caspey ?w Bay-
ard asked*

"Back of Unc9 Henry's. Dey^s one in dat grapevine
beliine de cotton house* Blue treed 9im down dar las5
night."

"How do you know he9s there tonight, Caspey?5*
Narclssa asked*

"He be back/9 Caspey answered confidently, "He
right dar now, watchin* dis lantern wid his eyes
scrooched up, listenin* to hear ef de dawgs wid us."

They climbed through a fence and Caspey stooped
and set the lantern down. The dogs moiled and tugged
about his legs with sniffings and throaty growls at one
another as he unleashed them. "You, Ruby! Stan? still,
dar. Hole up here., you potlickin5 fool" They whim-
pered and surged^ their eyes melting in fluid brief
gleams; then they faded soundlessly and swiftly into
the darkness. "Give 9um a little time/5 Caspey said;
"let ?um see ef he dar yit.** From the darkness ahead a
dog yapped three times on a high note. "Dat's dat
young dogs" Caspey said- "Jes9 showin* off. He ain't
smelt nothinV5 Overhead the stars swam vaguely in the
hazy sky; the air was not yet chill, the earth still warm
to the touch. They stood in a steady oasis of lantern
light in a world of but one dimensions a vague cistern
of darkness filled with meager light and topped with an
edgeless canopy of ragged stars. The lantern was
smoking and emanating a faint odor of heat, Caspey
raised it and turned the wick down aed set it at his
feet again. Then from the darkness there came a single
note* resonant and low and grave*

"Dar he/5 Isom said*
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